| Mycrembling Bed : 
/ * Were naked Men with Crim/on Bleed % zu 
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That appeared to TIT Us OaTBs, 


Ther with a Bold (7 thought comm 


Y Ome night late paſt, 251 (accarſed ) 
Tumbling = , Wiſhing LR day ; 


Juſt —_ a Sleep, I 199 t 98 
(Methought) ſome T caching nyc 
Frginul Th who arc auger ppear'd, , 


Dragging their Bowells trayling at their Heel, 


om Breaſts ript open, wanted Hearts to feel : 


gently came, and drew near to my Bed, © ' 


oy ==" and who they were bur nothing ſaid "Wh 
Art which Lchen (though ne're before) tu ab: % 


Ia every Geſture you might plainly find; 


A Soul compos'd, and a well order'd' mand, TY 
They knew me nor, their Thou $a did ſoar more high, 
Their Eyes and Thoughts were twx'd onove - Sky.: : 


- But with true ol 33h each did Sin ing rhis Song, 


0 Lord moſt Holy, Lord moſt Juſt, 


- Juſt following them, came. Two ſo okay JeOran a 


As Matrimonial Bands had e're delign'd.; 
For Man and Wife, (Perhaps they fo might be). 
The one dreſt Man-like, rother.contrary : 


The Robes he wore were of a Scarlet dye,” 


Of Aſpe& Reverend, full of Gravity :. | 
In whoſe right Hand faſt held (me thought). I law 
A Book, Inculed, Gorvern by the Law, + | 


Her Dreſs as Veftal Nuns are made to wear, 


From Head to Foot, did purely White a | 
Whoſe Eyes were Cover'd with the Fi IM '3 
In her right Hand a Naked Sword was drawn, 
Pointed rowards me, at which Itrembled more, | 
Then at the Bleeding ſight I nam'd before. - 

As if ſhe knew me, ſhe did Delay y come, 

Inquir'd for Conſcience, I reply'd, from. home, 
Quoth ſhe, How long ? T 5 I cou'd wat tell, 

She coery ſeldom us'd with Me to.dwell. OK © 4 PAY 


To thy Scarlet Gown BEER Jud de ment chr my. Lond: © 


.Y >* E 6Cr. HaYor. LYYa 


Yer ſhook hisHead, Look earn, a 
$þ Lwak'd any 
Alas hoſe © Pangs I hourly feel, 


EST ea” 


TOY like a wounded Conldingie is tO. Hell: 7 es 
My crying Crimes, like Vipers di) yl teat”... MT” hve 
My Bleeding Intrills, and Frm all d pair! ET : 
The Fate of Judas was more mild than mjne, © 
He ſhew'd Repefttangce of his 'T reacherous Crime ; 
Favour was granted:t0 thatiCarſed Elf, 
And ftrength of Mind enouphto hang HitmſclF. 
Bur 7 more miſerable far than 'He 
Who dare not do what nbne'will do for mie, 
Ungrateful” Kerch where's thy Civilicy.! 
You know that lately, might Thad my Will, 
And-Cornivhes and Bethels Sheriffs ſtill, 
1 wou'd have ſworn whilſt Death had Power to Kill, 
And was in all Superlatively 11l. 
For 1, more fierce than alli the Devils, hurl'd, 
And Grove to turnt© Chaos all the World : 
For which 7m Plagu'd, and Biirn with more than free, 
By the ftrict Vengeance of th Aimighties Jre. © 
To Heaven 1 dare:notlopk, that Glorious Throne 
Did evermore my Hateful Crimes diſown. 
Th' Infernal Spirits ſeen t&Aedd me ego, 
Or envy that my Crimes did heirs our-do. 
Proſcrib'd by all, Where Wretched ſhall 1 flye * 
To hide my Guilt from GOD'Ss Al- rarchng ing bye. . 
—— But hold; have Ingrread 

Pythagoras Faith, hd whaec th' Fgy tians {aid 
Of Tranſmigration of the Souls of Men, 

| Into ſome Birds or Bea of, alas! ! What then ? 
Where may I ſearch:2' for either Beaſt of Faw! 
Deſerves the Plague of ſuck 4 Loaded yaul « ? 
What Land e'r ſo accurſt as <6 produce 
So foul a Creature , to ſo foul'a Uſe, 
Unleſs perhaps on char Unhallow 'd Ground 
Where my Learn'd Tutor dy'd; tuh may ke foun; 
It that proves true, then Fir: art bleft, 
And in that hope, 'cconplad Oates take Re 
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_ By ANTHONY HARRIS, 


Prigted by Net. Thompſon at the Entrance into the Old Sintes- 
Garden near C: daring! roſe. 1684. NY 


